—— 


BEES TT MY 
f THE COMMODY OF *&#: 
the moſte vertuous and Godlye 5 


7 Suſanna, neuer before this 
48. tyme Printed. 


5 © on wor” by T homas (art Cr. j 

| TEyght 9220 may 6 ly play it, | 4 
80 1, The Pꝛologue and the Gaylour fo: one, „ RY 
2. Joachim and Judex foz another, I 

755 3. Sathan and Uoluptas another, | 

5 Wu 4. Senſaalitas alone, 

5 Suſannaalone, | 

6, Pelchia, True Repozt, Ancilla, another, 6 

7. Ill Repozfe the Uyce,and Cryer, another. | | 

8, "another. wyke, Danyell,Seruus, Serua, fo2 „ 11 


Signe of S. lohn Euangeliſt, 


4(IMPRENTED AT 1 N 
London, in Fleeteſtreate, be- Pe ll 
fy S 
805 8 by Hugh lackſon. 
1578. 1 2 


neath the Conduite , at the 
= * 
. l N N 


— — 8 - 
- 


— 


©" 5 


— — 


— 


OO” — _ . 


«The Prologue. 


BOnum opus laudabila, which is as much to ſay, (alway, 
God woꝛkes though playne are woꝛthy pzayſe, and ſo haue bene 

Then though with Bullus Tully ſtyle, our Authour doc not frame, 

This his fyꝛſt woꝛke which you ſhall heate, yet do accept the ſame, 

Fo2 why the Stozy being god, the matter alſo true, 

Doth but declare a matter olde,as it were done anew, 

And ſheweth fozthhaw pꝛone God is, to helpe ſuch as are iuſt, 

And in that God befoze all men, doe put aſſured truſt, 

Df Suſans lyfe the ſtozy is, what trouble ſhe was in, 

How narrowly ſhe ſcaped death becauſe ſhe would not ſinne, 

Pow wonderouſly ſhe was pꝛouokte, how vertnonſlylhe fled, 

The ſtrong aſſanltes of wicked men, that lecherous luſtes hadled, 

To rauiſh her, and to pollute, her chaſte and wyfelp view, 

This is the ſomme of all that ſhall be ſhewed vnto you. (ſerme 

And though perchaunte ſoine wanton woꝛde, doe paſſe which may not 

Oz geſtures light not mete fo2 this, your wiſedomes map it de me, 

Accoumpt that nought delightes the hart of men on earth, 

So much as matters graue and ſad, if they be mixt with myzth, 

Df both which here J truſt vou ſhall,as in a myꝛrour ſee, 

And that in ſucha decent ſoꝛt as hurtfuli Call not be, 

And foz becauſe enſample god,ismeete in theſe sur dapes, 

This hath he done to ſhozten tyme, to Cod giue all the pꝛapſe. 

Thus crauing quyet ſplence nom, my ſpecche J meane to ſparc, 

Beholde when Sathan enters place, his myndc he will declare. 


Here goeth out the Prologue, and Sathan entreth in. 


among the plagues of ther O Ood, 
Wherewith thou plagueſt man, 
Plague ſuch as A would haue the plague, 
Oz let me it can. 

A wallow now in woꝛldly welth, 
And haus the woꝛld at will, 

Into eche hart J crepe by ſtealth, 
Tf blad A haue my fill, 
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But yet there is a wight, 

In thee O Babilon, 

CA hole 0 dere i I may get, 11.2 
Won well were J þegon, | e 
o ſreke her ont my ſelfe, 1 41k; 

5 to attempt her arace, nn 

night perthaunce baue badmy pats}. TVS YT 

= cualyismp face. 0 i: Fat 7 

TTlell, well, J baue a crafty chylde, ; 1701 

Vis name is Ill Reporte, on 301 

Ableſled Sabe that A haue trarnde, be 

Co talke in ſuch a ſoꝛte. Tel 

Chat were ſhe neuer lo tut 92 true, | Ene. 

Oz liuer neuer ſo chaſt, Tal N43 tl! 

By hoke, oꝛ croke, by trace 03 pace, e eic 

Ve bꝛinges her home at laſt, 3 45 40 Þ £101 D 


Here the Devill ſitteth downeina Chayreand calleth; for 1 
| Reporte, whoentretk in. 


.- TWhat Euill Report thou croked Auaue, 
What canſt thou not heare thy dad 
Come with a pꝛoper peſfilence, .., 3% | 
I thinke the thefebemad. | ol ad no r n Mein 
¶ M hat quoth hee, now by this day, i 
I thinke ther mad to be, 1 | 
- Yow ſay you all, within this Mall, e 131 
What Knaue moze crokfe thenhe, 
Why you witten flane,youcroktonoſoknane, bode e e INN 
Chat are thy wittes now paſt, eh t abr bod) bi. e 
Nhat moued thee with Ill Reporte, my | 
To call in ſuch a haſte, 
(O Sonne. 
TD Theke. 1 M : 28 
O Boy. | Fe 
O knauve. Nen 
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The 8 of Sulanna. 


I baue a Chearefo2 thi to doe, 
CGogges woundes moze Cheares pet. 
7 muſt cheare abꝛoade, and you in Cheare mult ſit, 
CD louing Bop, and dayntte Chylde, 
As euer thou didſt me god, 
Let me now crane thy god aduyce, e [ 
To helpe me in this made, 22 
Thou ſceſt J haue what J deſpꝛe, 
In all the Countrep bere, 1 
Pet is there one in Babilon, |; 
That neuer had no pere, Woo. : 
She ſeracth God and on him ſets, 90 6 
Her ſtudy and her care. 
Il Rep. J Gogges woundes thou lpeſt 3 frow, 
Such giktes be very rare, 
Deuill. JO Sonne it is true in deede. | 1 
23 would it were alpe: 3 1 
J would ſing, J would daunce, . F | 
| 


| Oh J would ſkip full hye, = 
Il Rep. How ſay you now my maylters all, 1 
Thinke you my Dads not light, | T7 
It you marke him, he is inderde, | [ 
| To dauncing trimly plight, 
Z dare now ſweare a thouſande othes, M 
And eake as many mo2e, | | | 
Pou neuer ſaw ſuch a one behynde, *. | ||}. 18 
As my Dadis befoze, | | oF 
But Dad what would vou haue me to doe herein. 
Deuill. ¶ Mh Knaue thou wilt not heare me how J begin, 
lu Rep. hy laue beginneſt thou to rapie, 
Farewell with a peſtilence, J would thou ha dſt kiſt my tayle, 


IDeuill. Ahr come agapne ſonne arte thou growne ſo ſhozte, 
(: u Rep. ¶ Gogges woundes who would be vſed after ſuch a ſozte; 
] Without my helpe thou ſytteſt lyke a Whelpe, 
And knoweſt not what to doe, 
And yet w_ a ſlaue thou calleſt me ſlaue, and croked villayne to, 


A. ii. CD Donne, 


Be not diſpleaſed J pꝛay the with all my harte, 
And lone what thou getteſt thou ſhalt haue thy parte, 


And all the Deuils in Pell to helpe 


The Commody of Suſanna. 


D Sonne, O Bop, O Loꝛd, O Chylde, 
hou art my ground on ther J doe buplde, 


If thou tanſt compaſſe Suſanna to onerthꝛow, 
Thou ſhalt haue my bleſſing whereſoeuer J go, 
Secauſe J haue truſted thee long tyme befoze, 

J yelde it to thy pollicy,and JF ſap na moꝛe. 
But if thou ſhouldeſt want any part of my ayde, 
J will be at thy hande then be not afrayde, 
And let vs ſ& if God with all his myaht, 

Can delende this ſoule from our auncient ſpyght. 


¶ Dad doeſt thou put the matter to my oꝛdzung: 
yea Sonne that J do with all my bleſſing, 


Uncele downe and thou ſhalt haue it in way of god ſpeede, 

ther at thy neede, | 

The bleſſing giuen fo the Serpent which tempted Kue, 

And all manner extremities the to relene. 

And that which God gaue foz Abels ſake fo Cayne, 

Light vpon thee with might and mayne. 

That which Jonas thꝛeatned vnto Niniuie, 

Light on ther and all thy poſteritie. iff Il 

And J bſe to be ſhozt, and in few woꝛdes to tell. | 
God ſende thee a thouſande plagues moze then euer were found in hell, 


Theſe and ten thouſand when thou art layde in thy bed, 


To recompence thy franaple light vpon thy bead, 


C Who therc Dad we haue blefſinges pnow, 


And ten thouſand mo then J gius vnto pou, 


And when it ſhall pleaſe you, xe may be packing, 


_- Foz in me { warrant you nought ſhall be lacking. , 


ts 


Then farewell Bop with a peſtilence, 
CAnd farewell Dad witha bengeeunce, | 


Here the Deuill goeth out, and Euill Reporte 
tary ech full. 
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1 1. Commody ot Su ian na. 


1 Rep. Nam J not a tolly fellow, it is ſeene by my p2ogeny, 

That my anncyent ſtocke is ef great antiquitie, 

How olde it is none of pou all can tell. 

Seuen yeares elder at the leaſt then is h D uill of Pell, 

Euill Reporte mat y he is a iolly man, at: 4 ad in ſuch a pꝛyte, 
Chat no man liucth now adayes, but v:1!! him ercercpte. 

Well the charge haue, eche one of pou doe know, 

In accompliſhing of the ſame, my dilligence J will ſhow, 

Che pollicy of the Deuill, the enuie he doth beare, 

The man he ſeekes foouerthzow,all ſuch as God doth) feare, 

Is maruaylous in fayth, thinke you his foꝛeſight ts not ſtraunge, 
Parke well my tale and you ſhall ſe, how his deuyſe doth channg? 
Mhere is in allthis Babilon, but one that he doth ſpye, 

Chat feareth God, and eke my Dad in all his wo2lies defve. 

Der hath he ſought by pꝛyde at fyꝛſt to blynde her pouthfull hart, 
Tuch, tuch, ſbe was and is ſo merke, he ſped not in that part, 
Then did he ſceke by glutfony to blynde her fancies to, 

Her ſober diet him deceiued, and did that quyte ſubdue, 

Then knowing that all women are giuen much to enuped ſtring, 
To foꝛce her haue an enuious hart, right many cauſe did bein, 
But ſhe like one not of this world, but like a very fœle, 

Did arme her ſelfe with pacience, till euery cauſe did cole, 


But here you wines, F would not with that you ſhould take her part, 


But if pour huſbandes anger you, beſh2ew their croked hart, 
Well to my matter pet agapne, he ſets his ſeruaunt floth, 
To follow her with ſugred ſteps, in euerp place ſhe goeth. 
But buſp Sufan enuies the Deuill and all he doth, 

As ſhe withſtandes floth and his ſteps, in deſpyte of his foth. 


Js able to doe much with you, when pot are layde in bed, 

Foz vou had rather ſerue the Deuill, oꝛ what he will deuyſe, 
Then leaue pour bed in winter moꝛne, when hozy froſtcs aryſe, 
He gane her Oold then at her will, to make her touetous, 

She takes it but foꝛ nedefull bſe, oʒ elſe doth it deſpyſe, 

Andy 21 with Gold my Dad hath got, a thouſand olde mens ſcules, 
As 


4 
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And that you Paydes full well doe know, ſloth with his dzowſy head, 


of them weare blody 8 luch as ſheare their noulcs, 
* F ee * 


The Commo ay of Suſanna, 


 Butnow my Dad no2 all theſe thinges, are able to pzeuayle, 
Tl ith fülthp luftes of flechly men, meaneth her to aſſaple, 

And ſuch they be ſhall her intiſe, to doe that pleaſaunt dede, 

As tha!l pꝛeuaple I tell you true, by foꝛce 02 elle by miede, | 
And when that they haue got their wils,and ſo haue wioughe her ſhame 

My ſelfe will blow the leaden Trumpe of cruell ſlaunderous fame, 

Lo thus my Dad J pleaſe Jfrow,and thus my nature howe, 

Thus Gall ech m an my power and might in euery coꝛner blow, 

And ſay that though the Deuill himſelfe, could not tempt Sulans grace 

The wit of Payſter Ill Report hath her and it defaſte; 

Oh godly wit, oh noble bzaxne, whence commeth this deuyce, 


Herewith commeth in Voluptas,and calleth Senſualitas 
in this ſorte. 


Come in Payſter Senſualitas J pꝛay the, 0. 
Reche me thy hande and J will helpe the. Ee 
By my truth Voluptas J haue nede of thy ay de... 
Such is my ſecrete ſo2zrow,my ſentes are diſmayde, - | 1 
Though you iudge me ſcant worth to be a P2000y, | | 
Parke me well now, and J will play the Dodo. 
Amor vincit omnia, l noſe c&dainas Aniori, [ah 
Laue cucrcemmeth euery thing, loue can cche Peunt rancue;”. 
The Gods of olde, aud cuerp man are ſubica vnto 180 Nn 
Parke his tale. | (1. beds + Yeh 
C rouble him not. WS (OR ek 
CRes eſt Solicia, Plena ten oris amor, * 
How ſay pou mp maylters this is god clamoz, Nr 
Loue hath a pleaſure in it ſelke, pet loue is full ot feare, 74877 oh: 
Loue helpes and it doth harme a man, loue is nat this god geare, 
Loue from the Sences of a man can ſteale away the nutzt, 
Loue can make mad the inynde ok man, and loue cazj blyuds de nate 


But is not he a iolly man that loue can ſo ſubdue, 3 

As he can loſe it when be liſt, and it agapne tegie l le. 

Typ friend God ſpede, e 33:47 ee 
A800 llulſt not frienves ſo ſone, e sd Af. 
CaUby 
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The noa of Suſanna, 


Volup. CUhy fp2 J neuer gaue vou cauſe of offence, 
denſaa. ¶ Noz to doe it is our pzetence, 
Il Rep. Pon lye lyke crafty knanes boe th, 
Oos ſperde ſo carteriy to bim ye neuer ſce befoze, $I 8 
Foz yon and pour ſpede, a ſtinking turde fa: you both, N 
Oogges blood were ye bꝛought vp at the cart, 110 
To bꝛeake a mans tale in luth ſoꝛt, now J beſhzew your hart, Js 
Volup, h blame vs not fir I pꝛap you, pour tale J trow was of loue, 14 j 
y And hearing vdur argumentes pour wits did bs moue, | 4 \ {4 
To ſpeak to pou bꝛætelę foꝛ feeling that papne. 
Ponr àrgumentes ſapd pou could helpe vs agapne. 
Ill Rep. C-and thouglh'J cau, what is that to the, 
Volup. ¶ That pon will ſyʒ J bope verilv. 2 „ | 
In Rep. J Hay ſoft mayſters a whole, it is a condicion, e 11 
Chat neuer yet was ved, by expert Phiſition, | * 7 
His Pactznt oꝛ Cure to pzadtiſe to heale, 


Betoꝛe his diſeaſe he know very well, 100 

And the rekoꝛe J ſay pour ſccretes dilerpe, N . Alt 

Oꝛ elſe fo2 pour helpe cannot applye, 1 * 0 1 

Volup. ¶ ꝙary ſyꝛ loue is my ũckneſſe. FA | 41% 


Ill Rep, Cand what is the cauſe df your weakeneſe, 1 
Seruuae ¶ Loue to gad Gentleman. | | q 
Il Rep, & and fo: thy fayze woꝛdes, J will helpe thee if 7 can, 1 
But thoſe that ſtande by will thinte it to uraunge, 
Lat q vnto health pour ſickneſſe ſheuld chaunge. 
And buſpneſſe at this time doth call me away, 
And thercfoze farewell till another dap. 


; Here he offreth to run out. 


Senſua, ¶ Navy god Payffer Doctoz let vs haue pour helpe. 
Ill Rep, <0 ſhall you ſy; but 3 muſt fyꝛſt p2oupde, 
| Sncn thinges as the cauſe of pour grœfes doc deſyde, 
| And [pnce vou will not pack I muſt be gone, 
Fo2 my cenfertions 3 alwayes make atene, 
And none of vou both to dir my trumperp, 


BJ, Pays | |} 


| The lyning of mp pur ſe is very well amended. 


- 
, 


5 The ommody of S Sala. 


aue not the wit to offer me money, 
And. being ſhamekaſte the ſame cannot craue, 


Loe you will haue belpe, and J nought ſhall haue. 
Pos Paylter Docto2 here is fęue pound. 


* 


He lets his Purſe fall. 
E Und here isas much ſee it falleth to the ground, 


Takt it vp Bayſter DPoctoz, to pzoupde your d2ugs, 


And to buy the ſame J would pou would trudge. 


And then runne at a beck, no that were toharde, 


Pou know where to haue me, get you hence foz a ſpace, 
And within a day oꝛ two retourne to this place, | 
And then fo2 pour health here ſhall 16 be lacking, 


Tarry no longer, go hence and be packing. 


Alas Sp: will it be two dapes kpaſt. by 
4 Pea, | 


5 I thinke ſure we are both accurſt. | 
het will we follow pour counſayle, | - 


C And in ſo doing. ys8u doe but well, 
© God be with you, 


And with you to, 


God be with you with all my hart, 


And with rou to, with all my fart. 


*%% 


Here they go out, andl Ill Reporte ſpeaketh ona 


4% * tb 


© 4h ſp2ra, I thinke this bower wellſperided;”* 


5 micht doe little if I could not falke, -; 
deing how liberallp their handes do walke. 
Judge wyat J wiil doc foꝛ this ten peunde, 
Teach them a way themſelues ts cenfounde. 
Foz theſe are the two that Suſan Nall pꝛcue, 
By all manner meanes to cole their hole lone 


P 


I At your commaundement ſpz, fyꝛſt J muſt ſtops | my reward, 


And 


—— 
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The OAT of Sulanna, 


And if they obtayne what get they than, 

A Tabernacle fozioth with my Dad Sathan. 

and if they doe net, but the it diſcrye, 

The rygoꝛ ot Law ſhall fgzce them to dye. 

Lo thus you doe ſ& J haue gone the deuice, 

That Piſtreſſe Sulan ſhall ſoze intice. * 1 
Dende them god lucke Dad be ſhon their ſperde, ; of 

And graant that with ſhame they may ende foz their merde, 41 

And thus bKauſe thinges voe grow faſt vpon, | 


Farewoilmy maylters J will be gone, e þ 

: Y Here gocth out Fuill Reporte,and Ioachim | 14g b 

2 entreth. 1 

nr; 

loach. * he waighty charge that Cod hath giuen, fo luch as doe line here, 1 


And iopned are the poꝛe to gupde, doth fret my hart with feare, 


+ Lhe charce we haue to helpe the iuſt, and vyce to puniſh to, | i 
O Lozde thou knoweft it is to great fo2 moztallmen to do. [bp 
The Pꝛintes theught to liue at eaſe, the poꝛt man to take panne, 
Bit daungerous is the Pzinces lyfe, and deungercus once aganne , 
O God let it not ſeeme to thee that J would chaunge my kate, ry 
| But if it be thy will god 42 me from Rulers ſtate, | [| | 
Thetxo Judges come in, 10 li , 
[og 119 
Vohup. TCod caue your godneſſe woꝛthy ſyꝛ, God ſtill aug ment pour dapes, | | | 


028 ty me to raigne, with helpe in all allapes, 
loach. In froth right pit axe vu come, J thought your abſcnce longs 
;F02 when Jam Kone, my pafſyons ſœme ſull ſtrong, 


Y cannot rid out or ine the chargo ofour degree, 
* Yow rightly we ſhouldralgthe woꝛld, which crokedis to ſ@, 1 
ake without offence of God, w/o 


Scnſu, Cod ſend yo 


J Fp2emiſe you if J might! 
There is no ſharper puniſh ment, then is the Rulcrs rod. N 
Pea let vs doe euen what we can to rule ech thing aright, [al 
Thou knoweſt Lode the waight is ſuch if yaſſeth much eur might. 4 
CWhy ez me N17 eot doe offend, becauſe you thus repync/ 
B. U. Agapnt 


— 
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Senſu, 


he Tommoc * of Suſanna. 


An aynſl the doinges of that Cod, whoſe wozkes are all deupne, 
Doe hath piade you fo2 chieteſt here, and vs to be pour axde, | 
Cle map not ſh:inke lpiic fearcfull ones, but brare the burthen lapde, 
Wie may not thinke the burthen great, noꝛ pet the tyme to long, 
TO 124 Codthall kepe vs in this Nate, but lee we doe na w2eng, 
ot ꝛonę (alas) whe liueth naw and doth the people guz de, d 
But that agaynſt his wilt, 5 Load, bis fote hall ſometyme lede, 
The matters are ſo cracit and vple,that commeth foꝛth ech dap, 
a: g how to ende without ſome,w2ong, J know not wellthe way, 
Judges Tate is ſtraight indeede, and to be lokte vpon, 
Bull ik lo ſtraight as pou doe feare, then were we wo bogen. 
WVMDut this Jthinke ik euidence cur matters doe deſyde, 
Dur ground is ſure, our path is ſtraight, our ſentence tannot fiyde, 
our if doth well, but if pour if, do miſſe in any caſe, 
Vow ſhouid we end our to2ney ſtraight, and haue a craked race. 
But replye on woꝛdes with wozdes,doth vaynely ſpende the tyme, 8 
And tyme ill ſpent you know right well, is eake a græuous cryme, | 
DA hat thinges we haue to do you know, what matters to diſcuſle, 
The number of them Loꝛde thou knoweſt, J thinke to much foz vs, 
W ellitts our charge you know, and thercfoze doe yeu two, | 
Peruſe eche playnt with ſuch effect, as Judges eught to do, f 
And when peu haue with diligence, done it wih gad atuyce, | 
7 will you apde to cut of doubtes, if any doc aryle, 


ng, *%, 0A 


. With that Senſuality and Voluptas ſitteth downe at a Table 
27 turning of bokes, and Joachim kneeling on his 


knees ſayeth, 


„ 


O Sod when thou madſte man ok nought, thou kramdſte bim in ſuche 1 
As he ould ſtill rnicy thy grace, and fæle no heauintſle. bblille, | 
Tinto thy lykenefle him thon madre, among thy vo. kes cf wender, | 
And letteſt him in Paradice, where is no thpaſt nc hunger. } 
This {orfull ſpf2 did he leade fill, til death the Deuill aud Vell, 1 
Vy diſobeping ot tip dome did ſpite his ate ſo well, 1 
ae kell from that and now is come, into ſuch wrakce nelle Loꝛd, ö 
As what a lone of him doth come, by thee rel | 
© Thirckoze 


w # 
af 


a. 


Thec mech of Suſanna. | y 


Therekoꝛe amo Loꝛde ſince thou baſte plaſte, me ſoꝛ a Ruler here, 


Oraunt that no woꝛd may palſe my mouth, without thy loue and feare 
| Here entreth Suſanna and bis two maydes, 7 | 1 | 
Fuſanna, CY cannot bat muſt marueyle much, of Joachim my Lo2de, | 
And whv he tomme lj not home to dyne, accoꝛding to his worde. 
Tl as it not at xu. a Clock tuat he ſayd he would dyne, 
Do thiukc vou both in fayth is it not, a little paſt that tyme, | 
Serua. Not much Madam he ie nat wont to bꝛeake his p2omyle iuſt, x | 
Ancilla. © Ao, no, Padam, he Will ere long be with vou, you map truſt. | 
Suſanna, CWhat yonder he is ms thinkes, „ | RAM 
Serua, I It is he in very dxde, | | [4648 
| l 
Wich that ſhe goeth to him and maketh Curteſy. +18 
Suſanna, CJ will not ſay vnto you now, what you did cauſe me thinke, . 1 
Jn dede J will conceale it now, and at the matter winke. "Nik 
Lach. Mhat Suſan doeſt thou chyde me now, J will fell thee mp mynde, | | 
That women there be none at all, but ſhꝛe wes they are by kynde, 7 ..+M 
Fufanna, Mell, well, to auoyde this controuerſpe, J will confeſte that cryme, ( 
And J pꝛa vou hartily ts aryſe,and let vs home to dyne. | | | 


Note that from the entraunce ofs uſanna, the Iudges eyes ſhall neuer be of 


her, till her departure, whiſpering betweene themſelues As Wii 
though.they talked of her. bil 


2 Mhat is it dinner tyme ſo ſone, me thinkes it ſcantly none, 
afanna. I pes god my Load J p2ay you now, make ready and go we ſone, 


With this E 450 her two May des, go to the 


| © Tabletothertwo Elders, a 4/218 
¶ Loe now my mapſters vou may ſes, the ſtate ofmarryed men, 
1 Py wyfe is tome, 4 muſt be gone, 3 muſt peelde to her when. 
4. and reaſon god fozlothit is, foz euery man to do, = 1 
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1 n ſome thing as his wyfe ſhall . willing hart vnto. 


pe ſpeake it well in very deede, but it were harde to kynde, 


So wrie in this her (mall requeſt, well, well, J ſap not nay, 


I both your woꝛdes and hart did gre in vttering this pour mynde, 
Ak he ſpeate not his thaught Madam. J dare beſhzew his harte, 
ofa} as he ſayd I thinke in deede. and ſhall doe foꝛ my parte. 

£ Pour concluſpon now à ſee, is that J ſhould obay, 


15ut >uſan come let vs go home, the ſoner (hall we dyne, 
s { doe vou, ſo ſhall you me,obay another tyme, 


And reaſon god in fayth my Loꝛde, both now andalwayes fo, 
That J could follow pour beheſtes, as reaſon wils me do. 


and pull away uon what you will, I craue no moꝛe but Ge. 


l ell farewell mp Papſters till after none, 
J truſt you will dyne, and be here agapne (one, 
C { warrant you we will net be long, 

C Ir we ſhould, we Would do zou wong. 


Here Ioachim, Suſanna, and her two maydes depart, and the Iudgest make 
yp their Bokes and ryſe, and Voluptas ſpeaketh. 


C Now Pa yſter Senſuality J would mayſter Docto2 were here, 


Iod rather talke with him, then heare of this geare, 


And ſo ſhut their Bokes. | | 1 


Dh Genus that hath ſuffred me, to quench my youthfull "ON 
With loue of thoſe from tyme to time, that J did moſt deſpꝛe. 
and Cupid to that neuer earſt didſt ſecke to quench the hart. 

Dt her to whome thou gaueſt might to mittigate my ſmart, 
Co Tankinue ſtil! your friendly guyſe, to me your auncient man, 
And now with poynt of pcarcing dar doe cauſe that fayze Suſan, 
May loue agaync thoſe that loue ber, graunt this vou Gods to me, 


¶ Dꝛ it᷑ pou Gods haue any power, as auncient Pocts fapne, 
Marke well my woꝛds which from the hart pzoccede J tell vou plapne. 
At any man in ail the wozld haue cauſe foz to reploc. | 

J malt confclſe and thanke vou to, the ſame is verx J 


3 


'olup, 


Senſua, 


Volup, 


Penſua, 


— 
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TheCommody of Suſanna, 
J neyer pet did fancy her, J thanke you or your grace, | 
But you vouchſafte to giue her me, with time as merte as plate. 
Pom thoſe which in felicitie by your gov grace haue bene, 
That you will here thus caſt them of, let not thoſc dayes be ſcene, 
Graunt to vs now that Suſan may graunt loue foꝛ loue agapne, 
Thꝛiſe happp then ſhall be our dapes, we ſhall be Voyde of payne, 
C Mhat wight in all this woꝛld hath foztune fo faunde on, 
As ſhe hath done on Joachims ſyde, in truth A thinke of none, * 
A wpfe quoth a: o, no, J think an Aungell ſure ſhe be, 25 
Why all this world, noz ten woꝛldes mo. haue any ſuch as ſhe, 
The fewtcr of her fozmed face, the gliſtering of her eyne. 
Ver ſhoulders that are quadzant to, her noſe that is ſo fyne. 
Her cherkes that are ſo chery red, her lippes ſo red and thin, 


Her ſmpling cheare which often ſhowes the pittes vpon her chin. 


Her bꝛeſtes that are ſo round and fapꝛe, her armes that are ſo long, 


Her kypngers ſtraight with vapnes beſet,of blew and white among. 


Her middle ſmall, her body long, her buttockes bꝛoade and round, 


Her legges ſo ſtraight, her fote ſo ſmall, the like treades not on ground 


J tyinke that Nature which made her, cannot make like agapne, 
©; elſe that ſhe a Godde ſſe is, A thinke It ell you playne, 
A Judge quoth a:A Jugler Lo2de, I wenld theu madſte ci me, 
So that J had to Jugle with, ſuch iugling ttaffe ac the, 

C Why Sp: are pon a Jugler now, p2ay pen eunſwere me, 
That is the iugling ſtaffe you craue, it graunted it maybe. 
C Yen know pour ſelfe no G icremancie, but pet of Legerdurayne, 
A caſt oꝛ two but ſecretly would right well pleaſe vs twapne, 

¶ By God J would ſpende my beſt cote to fiſh within her pole, 
And pet my father in ſiſhers arte was neuer but afwle, 

But what fo2 that it foꝛceth not, it we might ſpie a place, 

And time that woll may ſerue the turne, J will put foꝛth the caſe, 
But we are counted CElders here, and doe the people guide, 

And that we doe mult ſecrete be, leaſt that we be eſpide, 

Foꝛ God, oꝛ foꝛ his thꝛeatninges, 3 paſle it not a ſtraw, 

But foz mpne honour in this woꝛld, is it à ſtand in aw. 

CPou ſay ⁊ doe aſſure you, as J my ſelſe doe thinke, 

The time tat we haue here to liue, it laſteth but a winke, 
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And when that we are dead and gone, then reit we in the ground, 
And gut of doubt beſsde this lyfe, none other life is found, 

L. h2refoze doc aſſure vou, i mente and doe meane ſtill, 

By right oꝛ wꝛong, by foꝛcꝭ 02 frawde, to lyue and haue mp will, 


To cate and dꝛinkc to quaffe and play, J care not in what ſoꝛt, 


To leade my life full mercily in every kinde ok ſpozte. 

Aus fo: to haue the company of ſuch a one as thee, 

J will oppꝛeſſe a tyouſaad foles fo giue her gold and fe. 

Marc» a!mwayes in our Garmentes lad and graue we muſt vs ſfolw, 
And that Hall fi:ll our lightneſſe hpde, that no may ſhali it know, 


Wut Fol dur enterpꝛyſe ſeemeth great, that we doe meane to doe, 


Fo: $uſan is a ſecrete Dame, repoꝛte me vnto vou. 

Ano eake her credite is ſo great that if ſhe doe denpe, 

The moſte and leaſt in all the wozid,beleucher by and by. 
Ana tdercfoꝛe let vs ſeke and know eche daunger fill afoꝛe, 
And ſo gur chip ſhall ſafely, ſaple, and we may kæpe on ſhoꝛe. 


And thorefoze if we coulo b crafte, ſome ſlaunder on ber rayſe, 


It miqht helpe wellourccevite when, we ſagks gur lit 4 pleaſs, 
< {p:omile thee I muſt a cotmipt. thy wits to he d 


urn 


Thy ſences are of ſ uch el cg, une. 


how f-r do they paſſe 
I know a mate fuil meete foꝛ this, it J knew "on rel 


A fellow fo: thts tab alone, his name is Ill Rep 
TW hy ſx how god gur fo2tnnets,ſs how 102 AG PING 
And we to ſux dis entraunte now. in Cyner here wall (and. 


The V. ice etre eth andookethnorar chemy, 


wirt Douer and den 
Except I miſuent, 


ö i gton and Dawbny 


Is mylesfpuc and durty, w and a C 2 
wirt London and Powles, Lt Framlngtolor 
Are toddes headed nowles/, N alt tyr pe 


A ſhameſuli contpany, 1 Are to felt 
Tu irt Kreſhingficld # fenerſha, At thy in of 
And 292 wich and Ludham, Py 


9 myle and a half, 9 Aue = | 
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Senſaa, 


Ill Rep. 
Volup. 


I Rep. 


Volup. 


Il Rep, 


Volup. 
Ill Rep, 


Senſua. 


Volup. 
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The 3 of Suſanna. 


At Baddingham Kap, W eilit makes ne matter, 
A woman harde ſay, M bo can lye and flatter, 
Lap ſhips at an Anker: Map come agapne lone. 
The beſt red wyne. Why what kynde of weather, 
That euer d2anke ſwyne, Did bꝛing me hither. 

at the ſigne of the Tanker, Oz what make Zhere: 

On ſhoters hill, Examine me well, 

Is ſuch a Wyndunll, Foz J cannot tell, 

To grinde Gon powder ſwithall Zs not this god geare, 

as old womens bones, | Well cuen lpke a moine, 
Are ſaued fo: the nones, J muſt pack and be gone, 
To hœpe wo2ke withall, To one place oz other, 
Wlho Robin who, My Dad is ſo black, 


How far wilt thau go, hat what ; doe lack, 
From Koinney to Rome, J aſke of my mother. 


The Vyce running out, is ſtayde by Senſualitie, who ſayeth. 


dahy friend know you not me: 

¶ Mhy man I know not my ſelfe, 

C No, art not thou a Phiſitton? 

No by mz froth Sy2s in no condition, 

No, 3 trow we two gaue thee ten 3 

C Pary ſyꝛ and 3 am glad that ſuch gueſies J haue found, 
Fo2 the law ſar th playnly thus, lobe what a man doth giue, 


Is irrccomzenfible ſure, ſo long as God doth liue. 
But you ſhall haue your tone a iaync ſo ſone as God is dead, 


£2 cile take all my Landes and gods, and alſo take this head, 
Dill then my mayftcrs recoꝛde beare, what pou doe hearc and ſc, 
Theſe gentlemen doc both conkeſſe, that they did giue it me. 

E Why friend ſhall we loſe our Ponep ? 

CW hy fle though J know not Phiſick J knolv a connye. 
CPayſtcr Uoluptas foꝛ the Money foꝛce not, he is a god fellow, 


And will other wyſe deſerue it, J doe right well know, 


(will ſay no moꝛe of it, but doe remitte the ſame, 
But J pzay thee tell me what is thy name 


C.]. IQWarp 


| ＋ Paro pa woman. 


Cinmoc 


y ot Sul: 


CM atactthu aman,andhaſte a wouans1 | ame: | 
þ WHhp 12 are you a woman, and haue a man ti your Dame. 
Nao I pꝛay the ieſt tot but tell me thy name! 

: Inf: p15 ſoꝛ ſhe tan due you no pl aftire,fo; egorth with craches. 
A {13 goth open crochcs I p2aythe tell, 
rom Dame (12 heg au ira not well. 1; 12 
Foꝛ we tab a veagcaumtebote papne lee ae 
And her SÞuracon hath ingomed her with dziuinz in pegges. 
¶ Thon art a merry fellow, J aſbe the thy nam | 
¶ Ur my Fat:;cts iouie ſy2 Jxnomnet the 21 
But pet Jui i tatkel;koa m ter of arte, 

Lhough my cherte ern tton hatu bene at the Carte, 
wirt Iifalde Redding and Poztſwouth, |. 
Pou ſhall fynde my name tell you ſoꝛſotg. 
q {f fhomu werte gentle, thou wonldit not ſende me ſo farre, 


anna, 


Vut f. tently declare and ſhew. what you are. 


E {Uhy whether 7 be frtend!y 62 no, in fayth tl s arte kôliſh, 


And mad fo Jthinke, that bnderCandeſt not En uh, Ts 
- Eakethe fp; ft Wyllable of theſe Townes thꝛee, | 


£0 what my name is thou Lyalt plaviicky le, 
C 7 will rid the ſcrpfc, and tell in plapner ſoꝛte, 7 
Vis name as J tolde pau, is Ii Reporte. | 

C Wat plavne 1! Report,no mapſter at all, 


ia far th fo. all yeur blody gowne, 3 will rap voy ant ofcall, 


«Why gentle Bayfter Ill Reporte it is a friend ty parte, 
With plarne wezdes to ſalute a friend. pꝛoceeding from the harte, 


And Jvare (cake in vour behal' e, altt ough yen ſeme to ſcare, 


« hy Bugue Toke tyorhchecli me in luca ſazte, Vid rect Hooks 


Cht friend l vou do take his woꝛdes. as we doe friendſhip beare. 
GOeue me thy hande my friend, 1 v eare by my Das and Loꝛde, 
Thou art arſe doneft a man, es is inthe vmarſtole werde. 

Shou leueſt me, and chou loueſt nie, and J toy? thœ. and J lous ther, 
Snd is not lil Keporte Voluptuouineſſe, and Senſuaſitie, 

A gloꝛious and bleſſed trinitie, a peſtelence on pou both, 

Let ve lane now masſter lil Reporte, | 


| Rep, 
olup. 


Ill Rep. 


Volup. 
Ii! Rep, 


Volup, 


KP, 


Volup . 


Ill Rep, 


| Senſua, 


in ep, 


 TNo(y2,but we haue:watightomaffers to dicue, 


| 

| 
And becauſe it canceruech womens kynde;' 3 © 109 
1 


Vy which meanes ik vou pꝛoue, and caiuiot lprede, 


— „ I ⁵ 
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And foꝛ year wyſedomes fake we account pou checke erte, 


3 knaw you as god ag any man may funde. 14 

In womens grate 3 un alone, it is my whole delialt, FRE « WI 

End ili heine pou in that caſe,Le it w2ong 92 right, | 
C Woli then © will ve ſwoꝛte vnto thee many. Fes. | 

Ge burne both with laſt to Suſan, I M1 

And dei us with Bacchus koꝛ wyne, and Ceres fo; Cozne, 1 

Is alwayes colde, and theu burneſt alter a hozne. 3 

hy yz, why lay you lo, 

C Zhrne owne woꝛdes in ſuch ſozk go. 

Didſt not thou ſay to me euen now man, 

That thou waffe in loue, and cou d not get thy ſhoes on. 

¶ No ſyꝛ, ne, Jlprake of Suſanna, 

bo ſpꝛ, ide countrep hath no peare a, 

And is net a Hcates feather I pzay the a, 

Better to pull on thy Hoes a. | 

Chen to pull them on with thy kyngers end a. 

Ve talke of Joachims wyfe, whole name in Latten is Suſan 

¶ Oy ch, Eſt nomen Mulieris, 

And you would haue. tactus ipſius ventris. 

Pou loue well Salmon ofthe meſes, 

Fo2 a womans belly your dyet doth pleaſe, - - 

But if you meane to haue nin helpe, to foꝛtef pour bote, 

All that 7 can dae is, to giut her an iN Nepoꝛte. 


That Ge deſpꝛes pou-the pceples cares 5 will teede, 

TT verebr, and by yovr demufe ccuntenzuncd, 

cu tha!! by lone c2 fcate, cba your g id hij aunce. 

Th excellent wit, and friezeſt;?urccompenſabie, - 

We will requpte you with the! ke, il cuce me be able. 

By my troth you fay very Well, fo; lo do che comin ſoꝛte, 

in recompence of a god turuc, giue an ul ceposte. 

Mell get you packing to dinner, aud when pot fynde her alone, 

Sperde your 155 poſe if you may, and let me alon . 

K97Z 4 Will cloke your 1 all be the blame, 
4 


ommody of N 


pf vou wall doe the fault, and ſhe chall haue the ſhame, 
TA ell once agayne adue. 
And to be ſhoꝛt as much agayne to you. 
Here go out the Indges, and the Vice taryeth ſtill, 
¶ ꝙꝓuſt not a common welth, And ſo at the laſt, 
Be needes in god health, 2 (hall bꝛing to paſſe 1 . 
That haue ſuch Rulers, Mp Fathers deſy2e, 
They are ſyck of the ſweat, Fo2 Suſan oz the Zudge, 
And to auopde their heat, To pleaſe his olde grudge, « 
| Thep muſt haue colers, Shall burne in his fy22, 


T hep muſt needes ſpœede well, UWhat ſeace B naue ſeace, 
That know J come from hell, Holde thy tongue and be peace, 


And lenke myne adupce, MMhat is he comes here, 
| Mell doe them not blame, It is Joachim alas, 
Po; to open ſhame, | I will be gone by the Paſſe, 
, Jwillthem _ It is he that I feare, 


| Toachim entreth, and the Vice runneth out, 


\ 4 Beuen tymes is ſapd that in one day, the inſt man both off nd, 
Chen ſeuen tymes ſcuen doe Jalas, god Lozde doe it amend, 
And graunt that what J take in hande, oz what J ſhall de gin, 
Pap gupdcd be by thy god grace, and ſo I ſhall not finne, 
ell to ſe what my mates haue done, to helpe ech poꝛe mans caſe, 
Z ill abſent my ſelfe a whyle, and get me from this place, 
But yet befoꝛe that 1 go hence, Loꝛd ſhield me with thy might, 
And graunt me by thy wonted grace, to iudge eche thing aright, 
Z paſſe not of this pomped woꝛlde, noꝛ might that is therein, a N 
A lake god Lo2de by thy god grace, in heauen a place to win, - | 
And therefo2e J aſſare my ſelf, my hope ſhall benoleſſe, F 
That it thou guide me with thy grace, à ſhall cbfayne thy blefle, 


| And they that doe the contrary, Edd will them [tre confound. 
Tell waighty buſyneſſecals' me WR God I leaur vou all, + 
Who: 


And ſo ſhall all that vertue ſ&kes,and liue here on the ground, | { 
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Who graunt vs all to ſtand vpꝛight, and not in ſinne to fall. 


n 
Here goeth out Joachim, and Suſannas two may ds enter. 


I cuhen kyꝛſt J came into the Court, where we doe ſerue and dwell, 

What 3 did thinke would moue you laugh, if J that tale ſhould fell. i 

¶ Co laugh ſometpme is medſonable,therefoze thou maycſt do well, 

| Thy merry thought to vtter now, that tyme doth lerue to tell. li 

Incilla. Cxheardonce in my fathers houſe, a Gentleman declare, IF i} 
The wozthy cuſtomes of the court, and cake the }22:inccly fare, | | 

The go2geous Garmentes of cche Dame, their tyne and famous lyfe, 

Che noble woꝛkes of amoꝛous Knights, their ſtoute and lening ſtryke, 

The pleaſure of eche woꝛthy Dame,how they doe hunt and hauke, | 


And wearped with eche paſtyme thus, the ſtreates how they did walk 
The noble maſkes that were ſhowed fozth in euery winters night, lt 
Che Reuels and the reueling cheare, that did eche harte delight, || 
Muſitions how they did deuyſe, with ſonges to pleaſe the care, Mil 
And Muſickes arte by inſtrument that gladded hartes to heare, 1 
And ſometyme the poze mans chylde, that there is plaſte to be, nn 
To honour clymes fo; vertues ſake, and bzonght to hye degree, | i 
Zulh, then was Jon fy2e ſet, till J could get the grace, | | | | 

| 


Df Fathers and of mothers graunt, to dwell in ſuch a place, 
Thep graunted me, and J was glad, thus came 3 here fo dwell, 
But now J thinke both you and J, another tale can tell, 
And yet can none of vs denye, but that his wozbeg were true, 
But that perkaynes not to my ſtate, noꝛ yet belonges to you, 
Foz we but wayfcrs are on them that leade theſe happy days, 
We trudge and trauaple and take payne,they do poſſeſſe the pꝛapſe, h 
Thus when J thinke how wyde J ſhot, when J ſhot at this marke, * 120 
J laugh to ſ& how ready pouth is ſtill to chaunge his wozke, 19 
Jleapte from caſe and qupet Cate, within my natiue ſople, 
And came into a ſtranger apꝛe, to trauayle and to toyle. | 
¶ And can you laugh at this conceite,then J will make make you ſmile 
Wlhen tyme and place ſhall ſerue agayne, fo; vs to talke a whyle, 
But now let vs be packing hence, our Dame may thinke vs long, 
She will foſoth giue vs the right, if we giue her the wzong, 
Ne C.iij. I ThHarke 
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Harke he ua, harke, the clock ſcrikes one, tis tyme foz vs to go, 
It isa popnt of pollicp, to leue and feare a how. 


The y go out, and Senſualitie and Voluptas enter. 


0 Heu mihi quod nullis amor eſt medicabilis berbis, 
Ao tome wyctch, wo once agapne, wo to this day and hower, 
T hoerein my beate of ardent leue, will cwie with hearbe nz flower, 
W123 to the Gon that ieades the loue, wo to hun beats the Dart, 
And can ſo ſtryke as bein not Heale, by hearbe dz medicines arte, 
¶NTualo to up ſelfe that fprt my hatt, where J caunct ret ke, 
Wio to that blynde bop onte agapne, tit gaue my hart the aroxe, | 
if 7 1nay fpnde a tyme and place to coe tits int det-20 pu 
z will doe it to ſpyte the Gods, 7 care not lo: their yze. 
 CScnſualitas my friend, you know as well as J, | 
// V9 kyꝛſt we found by ſecrete meanes Sulannas haunt to ſpye, J 
Sho. goeth ech day when lhe hath dynde, vnto a certapne ſpꝛing, 
-, Eithin her Dycharde her to waſh, which is a wholclome thing. 
F There were we lure at the leaſt, eur epes to fyll and plcale, . 
Be quiet then, that map perhaps, our ſoꝛrowes partly eaſe, 
1 pe ſay full well, and J thinke ſure, if we could cloſely byde, 
Our ſelues within ſome couert placc,a tyme there might be ſprde, b 
therein we might take her alone, and then thꝛough loue oꝛ might, : 
De would haue both our pleaſure there. to vovd this ſoꝛrowfuli pligyt 
C Mell let vs go and hyde gur ſelues, within that Oꝛchar de then, 
'» Fo2aftcr dinner ſhe comes there, I know her wonted when, 
And Iii Report vs pꝛomyſed, what fo we ſay 02 doe, 
That he u culd ſcuſc vs of the fault, and blame Huſanna to. | 
Vʒue with veu then with all my hart, O Lozd that the were chere, 
0 | way apace, go en akoꝛe, me tyinke lhe commeth dee, 17 6 ! 
Oo 1 17 OAT TIORST 44 
Here cb ey go * into the Orchard, and Suſanna a her two werde 
2 come vpon the ſtave. . % 0% 


a. C Frühe woman in this woꝛld, my God map iuſtly pzapſe, 1 js I bp 
At is 3 god Lede aboue the reſt, that liueth in theſe dar. © 5 
JH 


ncilla. 


y 4 anna, 
£112. 


C1 (aca, 


Ancilla. 


Sulunna. 


Serua, 


Ancilla. 
Scrua, 


aucalla. 


| & <.Ji 1 th! nacs winch pen gaue me in charge, 


And ſpede agapne, but here you hoe, make faſt the e doze. 


TheCommody of Suſanna. an 


Chou bleſleſt me my Loꝛd my Cod, and eake my louing Speuſe, | g 
& v Cattayloin the field abꝛoade, my ſeruauntes in the heuſe. | | | 
My Cozne both in the Barne and field, doth veld full arcat iner{aſe, 77 L 
Geld huis © Lozd thy benikptes, towardes vs doth neuer ſeace. e 
O Leꝛde dee graut that theſe thy giffes doe not cur hartes ſo fpll, k 


That it thou lay thy hand on vs, we take that part fo2 ill. 4 
ut as by this tho pꝛouidence. we ltue and fate our reſt, Ky 
Tele may if any ttozme doe fall, account it for the he k. | EY 
Anu la haue you warnde the Coke, bis buſpneſſe ſo to ende, 1 
As loch naſle in the lamo his arte. my Loꝛde doe not g ſfynde. | 
Vea Dadam ech thing is pꝛeſt. and lball be in gd hower, 

Ve is right carefall foꝛ his parte, A doe it you allure. 

und Scrua haue p01 foz ytur part done that J bid pen doe, 


| 
1 well — will 3 90 waſh my ſelfe, to the Oꝛchard let vs go. | 


: 

1 

Here they goe into the Orcharde, | ' x8 
' 


Me thinkes the wether very warme the ſeaſon very hote, kl 
And vet there is a thing oꝛʒ two, that both you baue foꝛgot. KT L 
Cicth4tis that Madam: | | ö 
1 geyth. t of you both I thinke, haue bꝛought me love and ople, Ti 


- © 6 waſh the lweate of from mp [kin,o2 ridaway the ſople. 


Nell go pou both togither hence, I thinke you know wb erekoꝛe, 
pes fozſoth, 4 g | 
Here they go out and ſhut the Orchard dore. 1 N 1 4 


CP20rie wrifh your ſqte, if that the D oꝛe, as we were bad he lockt. + 
Cj varran: him t. at muſi come here. muſt tarde au hile and ck. 
6 ov: jay you frieud and fellow both, did we not go hence well, 

Code hiding haue his honeſt harte, that fyꝛſt dio found that bell. 
ou (+1 if rou remember well. when ? did tell mp tale, 


Lo ixcompence tue lame with line, au lays you would not laple. 
Von 


mody of Suſanna. 


6 fun "Es but true and to it then, foꝛ loſing of the tyme, 
My Pother isa Farmers wyke, her mapdes doe ſerue her ſwyne, 
Bat here pou what, if J agayne were at my countrep home, 

J Would not leape thus to the court, to ſit there lyke a mome, 

Foz pleaſure moꝛe is in one hower, there with our Gill and Jack, 
Then here is in fyue hundꝛed peres, loꝛ nothing there doth lack, 
There had J foꝛ to run abꝛoade my fre and pouthiy will, 
Vere may we not once pæ pe foz feare, our mouthes are ſhuf vp ſtill, 
J nothing doubt but wbcn J ſhall, to mother make my mone, 

4722 lack of talke my tongue and lippes togither will be growne, 
Well chaunge J would this my ſtraight life, J tell you fo2 my parte, 
And he that bꝛought me to the court beſhzew his naked harte. 

Not long ago J heard one ſay, J thinke he ment by vs, 

A latten lente, and this it was, Nemo ſua ſorte contentus, 

Nomen are inquiſitiue, I aſked him what he ment, 

De ſapd not one in all this wozld, was with his chaunce content, 

C Well we muſt now, and therefoze peace, and let vs go our way, 
Foz we it is that muſt accoumpt which way we ſpend the day, 


Here they go out, and the two Iudges that lye hidden talke 
in this wiſe. 


The greateſt ſcourge that may be giuen, fo any liuing wight, 
J fale it now, alas, alas, that ſhe is in my ſight. 
UW Cupids flames doe burne my harte, why ſ& my toꝛmentes here, 
* d ye to eaſe my hugy lmart, are not pꝛoue fo; feare. 
u is the tym and let it go, we ncuer fynde the leele, 

071 d yet to heaſe my ſecrete wo, my hart is now to ſake. 
Meace friend, ccuſpder well pour tate, and let pour ſozrow lake, 
F932 zitisthat muſt and will this matter on me take, 
tf you da this with languiching our p2eſence here deſerpe, 
Vc foꝛe that we lap handes on her then were we ncare the nee. 
Js cace Fay, 4 ſap be ill, J will to her alone, 
ap 1 you as pou lee tyme, as lone as J am gone, 

J will. 


I ayꝛe Lady be vou not afrayde that you doe ſc vs heare, 


We 


de 


: * 


alanna, 


'Senſu, 


Sulanna. 


de. Vo. 
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We boch be come te doe you god, and not to ald pou feare, 

vou ſe the Wzchard doꝛte are faft, the walles arc cloſe and iuſt, 
In all this woꝛio none can vs ſ&, we may da what wwe luſt, : 
J (ay agapne in all this woꝛld. neue tan ſ& what we do, © | 
Wie burne fowarde tio with feruent luſt conſent vs therefor to, 
We are hut men, and of that kinde, that they thy ſelfe arte made. 
Come ive with vs, we loue thee well, Lulan be net efrayde, 

F62 it thou wilt not then we ſhall, a teſſimoniall lap, 

Againſt thee of a maruattous foꝛce, and thus both we will ſay, 

A yonamana with the here we found, in very lecrete ſpozte, 

Uhich cauſed the away to ſend thy maydes in ſuch a ſozte. 

C alas me thinkes pour thoughtes and woꝛdes footther de not are, 
Pea are of age, and know right well, that no ſuch ünne Hold be, 
cu knew alio God dolh it curſe, and cake our lawe on earth, 
Doth recompence ſuch ſinners to, with ſharpe and cruell death. 
And ther efoꝛe god iny friend J ſap, doe leaue as rot begon, 

And ; will holde me ſo content, and hyde that you haue done. 
Nav, nay Tatame, we meane not ſo, we means to haue eur will, 


Dee ru conſent pou ſt al vs frnde both ſure and ſcerete fill, 


9nd iv we may haue company, no wighl can vs coz rec, 


And this J know aſcuredlp.no man will bs (ſpect, 


tis doc, a: elle 3 ſwes re fo: froth. ve Nail declare af large, 
as this my feiend hath ſayd afoꝛc. which vicreto great a chorce, 
{: herfo2e conſent we might baue done, viile we haue tde this falke 
not doe you alnce pcu,cur evidence {all walke, | 
Ab Lo2d, oi God, ch Ring cf ire, what ſteꝛmes doe ſtop mp bzeth;. 
If 3 fulfill your ij Ithy tuft. 4 know it bꝛæ des my desth,. 
and if 3 doe not tuen ah. alas, vtινtia me in your bandes, 

And thus can poꝛe Innocenti. by no meanes ſcape pour handes. 
cell better it is witheut the ad. your daunger to fail in. 

Then to attempt mp Lozd my Cod with ou lo vyle a linne, 
Velpe, helpe, he lpe. 


Here two ſeruauntes of the houſe run out, and breake open the Orchard 
dore, and aſlech what is thenatter, 2nd chen V oluptas {peaketh, 


„D.,. 


E 7 hat 


What is the matter: 


he Commody of Suſanna. 


| 
It was our chaunce in ending things, which we haue fo2 to ende, 
Secretly to common here, where none ſhould here our mynde, 


5 And lying cloſe and ſecrete till, we thame to much to ſhew, 


But what we ſaw, we keepe it cloſe, till Joachim may it know, 


a. 


: 


ep 


¶ There is but one that lineth foz ape, and ſeth euery thing, 
He knoweth the fruite ofeuery tre, befoʒe the bꝛaunche doe ſp2ing, 


- leaue to him in this my nede, that which 4 haue to do, 


am but one, thou knoweſt my God, theſe wicked men are two. 
e thinkes this matter very ſtraunge, and ſoundes not lyke a truth 
My Piſtreſſe vertue all the wozld haue noted from her pouth. 
Dur Miſtreſſe. yea ſhe doth her lyfe, in (ach ſozte till direct, 
As fyckle fame at no tyme durſt, her honeſt lyfe ſuſpect, 

J tell the true Seruus my friend, J flatter not feꝛ meede, 
It ſhalbe found that they them ſelues haue wꝛought this wicked dede 
And cauſe that ſhe would not conſent, to ſcrue their fylthy luſt, (truſt, 
They haue wzought this to ſcuſe themſelues, Seruus thou mayſt me 
¶ Come awap, come awap, in fapth Padame, you are a lecrete whoze 
Full long haue J miſtruſted it, though J toke vou not befoꝛe. 

C42 who:e;yca vyle and fylthpe whoze, fye on it fylthy ace, 

A thinke a thouſand ok her toyes, the vyldeſt whoꝛe doth lack. 


Here goe out the two Iudges and Suſanna, and ſayeth as ſhe gocth, 


hy God if J moſt ſpnfull wight, might reaſon once with the, 
Canſt thou permit and ſuffer ſtilt, theſe wicked thus to lye? 


My ſoꝛrowes all and ſome J ſende, them to thy heauenly thꝛone, 
Recciue my ſobbing teares oh Loꝛd, and eaſe me that do mone. 


1 Ih) hey be gone. 
J Varde you not my fellow deare, J thought her hart had bꝛoke, 
And eke my ſoule did ſoꝛrow much, to here the woꝛdes ſhe ſpoke, 
But 3 know this aſſuredlp, that if ſhe guiltleſſe bee, 
Gov will defende the innocent, from cruell dot inie, 
 CGuiltlege man, yes affuredly,and marke what 7 doe tell, 
Thou ſhalt (& them dye ſhamefully, and the (hal! doe full well, 
Why God himſelfe hath ſpoken this, the fruite ſhoweth euery * 
nd 


TE K A STEER: 


The Commody of Su nne na. ThE 


And marke it ſynce thou kneweſt her kyꝛit, where 1 is one cach as ic, 
She ſerueth Gov deuoutly ſtill, ſhe helpeth eke the peꝛe⸗ 
And to ayde them that want relerft. ſhe goeth from doꝛe to deze, 
And now in this her greateſt nerde, ſbr doth vpon God call, 
I pꝛomiſe thee J truſt in God, he will ot let her fall, 

uus Ch Lo2d that neuer didſt refuſe,a ſynners iuſt cemplaynt, 

neele With teares J aſke releefe ofthe, in this her great conſt reit, 

wne, That it ſhe guiltlelle be god K oꝛde, as J doe hope full well, (tell) 
| Doe ſtrength her Loꝛde, and teache her tongue, which way her talc 0 "iq 
Not Lo2d that thou haſte neede of vs, but fo2 to heape thy pꝛapſe, 
Which thy deſerte ſhall herein get, foz now and cake alwayes, wr 
The woꝛld ſhall wonder at thy woꝛke, and alwayes in tle truſt, - - 

Becauſe tyou doeſt deliuer her, from thoſe that are vniuff, $f 
. Cayſe vp Sernus,fo2 J haue hearv,earc this ſame men to ſap, ' 
The ſoze that ſuddayne taken ts,doth ſoneſt weare away, 
And ofte the paynter in his wo2bes,toſhewfbe fayzcr whyte, 
Doth ſet th: blackeft black of all, agaynſt it over right, 
And z haue heard, and ſo haue vou, our miſtreſſe often ſay, 
Why Loꝛde doe{ thou lone me ſo well, that liue in welth alway, 
Geaunt to me God once in my lyfe,a little pete of thꝛall, 
But ſtande by me god Lo2d J ſay,lct me not ſpnke noz fall. 
And this hath God J warrant the, done foꝛ to ſhe w his might, 
And though her caſe doe now ſeeme crokte,he will ſet it aright. 
You ſee that tyme weares faſt away, and we haue much to do, 
Let vs go home and nothing ſay, as nought at all we knew. 


Joachim entreth loking about him, 
Are not the Judges pet come here, alas what is their care. 
They war gh at all no poꝛe mans taſe but plye their daintye fare, 

J £ecardo ok late, J truſt not true, they care not who doe curſe, 
D2 who doe bleſce they ſoꝛte it not, ſo the may fyll their purſe, 
Dh Loꝛd thou kne weſt how thou doeſt hate, ö wicked bꝛibing wight, 
And J knew Loꝛd not ouc at all, can hyde him from thy ſtght, 
And ik they be ſuch wicked men, as Fame hath ſpꝛead foꝛ true, 
Doe teache them L oꝛd to mend their fault, frame themſelues ant w. 
Thou glo;ieſt not in ſinners ſeate, which from thy lawes remene, 

1 D.it, Thou 


Ioach. 


The Commody of Suſanna. 


'M hat. graunteſt them tyme of thy grace,fo2 to repent and liue, 


J ſpcake but as the common bꝛute, hath fylled cuerp care, 


J hope my ſelfe oh Lozd my Ood, they do thee loue and feare, 
A ell ſynce they are not come in deede, 4 will go home agayne, 
Where till they tome in vewing thinges, my ſelle will take ſome 


And God pꝛeſerue and bleſſe you all, 5 ſpeake to eche degre, (payne 
And he alwapes remapne with vou, and alſo go with ms. | 


Hers goeth out Joachim, and Helchia and his 


wyfe enter. 
\ 


CS02row oft tymes doth trye a man, it is a manly part, 

When ſoꝛrowes doe oppꝛeſſe a man, to ſhew a manlp harte, 

here weeping will not vaple noz helpe, noꝛ curteſy will ſerue, 
What vapicth then a manip hart, his courage to let ſwerve, 

TUecll woke the is our daughter deare, and we her parentes eke, 
Uertuous euer me thought the wenche, gentle, wple, and merke. 
Aud fo2 our partes thou knoweſt W Loꝛde. it mas our chicfeſt awe, 
Qur Daughter to inſtruct and teach. the trade of Moyſes la we, 


And the refoꝛe Loꝛd if our offence, oʒ elſe her owne de ſarfe, 


Vane bene the cauſe of this her fall. yet quallify her arte, 
And graunt that with her lyfe, her fame may alſo dye, 


; Ind that we heare no moꝛe her fault, this onely bowne à ſie J. 


Che loſſe of gods ſometpme doth moue, a man his hart fc bꝛeake, 
Vut of his childe: Ab. me alas ind ſebs nill let me ſ deaf 

— Thele bꝛeſts my pouſe, with tender milk e, pꝛocceding f rem mphart 
Told «luc her fuck, did neuriſh her, alas moſte græucus ſmart, 


And from my bꝛeſt vntill vou gaue, her to be made a wpre, 


J nouricht her in Cod his feare, and loued her as ip lyfe. 

Ind ſure Fam thoſe wicked men that doe accuſe her iii. 

Doe it becauſe that ſhe her ſelte, would not obay Lt will. 
Then Loꝛde of thy hye maieft pthis oniy bone aſke J, 

By gnilty me mes thou wrt not let, an innocent to dpe, 

Peace wyfke, attempt not Cod, thou knoweſt all ficth is frayle, 
E'7 know alſo where is Gods feave,(uch luſt cammt pꝛeuaple. 


Peace fyc, à know as weilas we Tn n well withifande }. 
i. All 


V 
II 


VXor. 


Helchua, 


Vxor, 


Ill Rep, 
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All kynde of ill that may befall,but who can ſcape his hande. 

It God fo (h;w vs what we are, doth ſuffer vs fo fall, | 
What fleſh can that DLo2de withſtand, not one amongſt vs all, 
And pet he ſhall not thinke by this, that J doe iudge it true, 
That this is lapde vnto her charge, and both we thus doe rue. 5 

¶ rue. no, no, ałas, not true J truſt it be, 17 . 
And yet that ſhe ſhall dye therefoꝛe, both our two eyes al 1 4 

C Fye wyfe how off haile thou, thy neighbours grafe relæued, 

And why in this thy owne diſtreſſe, are all thy ſences mæued, 
Doeſt thau not know our Lo2de and God is able to make right, 

The weakelt parte of imple men, agaynſt all Tyzantes ſpight, 
Doeſt thou not know how Cod humſelfe did Toby alwapes ayde, 
Ano ſent him home his ſenne agayne, foꝛ whome he was diinſapde, 
And knoweſt not eake, how that that Ood, tbe moꝛe to ſhe w his might 
When Toby had long tyme bene blynde, he gaue to him his fight, Thu” 
Remember how the childzen th2e fo2 ſeruing God arighkg, *. * \ | 4." 
Mere thꝛuſt into the burning Duen, with Terrour and witpipiabt, I 
And how that be defended them, amidſt the flaming fyꝛe, 

And made the Pꝛinte pꝛayſe him by them, and mittigate his pꝛe, 
@heſe and a thouſand ſamples mo, Gods godnelſe ſit!1 doth ſow, 
That God will guiltleſſe let her dye, god wyfe doe not think? ſo. 

¶ Gods godneſſe and his power and might, all liuing creatures ſee, 
And therefoꝛe Loꝛde euen as thou wilt, we leaue it vnfo the, 
Nou ſay right well, and in diſtrelle, friendes comfozt eucry man, 
We will go ſ& her heauineſſe, and ea ſe her if we can, 


Here they go out and the Vice entreth and ſayeth,uimy beſt 
peticote. &c. with a bell in his hande. 


In my beft petticote, The por and wylde fp2e, 
Js there a hole, And all the plagues of Hell, 
My ſiſter burnt it with a cole ap recompence his mede 


A lkeane ok lilke That ſtrit wꝛought this deede 
Mill not make it whole, To giue me this bell. 
will ye by any ſand miſtreſſe, Ill Repozftsacryer, Ring 


e 3 deſyze 44 e Be 27 
iq. a 


I he Commody of Sulanna. 
Is euery Knaue ſayth now: But in her beſt geare, 
In fayth J was an hone man, M ould haue fleſh without bones 
But à cannot tell whan, hp, why, do vou winke, 
Ccme ſpaꝛzte me to you, Shame to you that ſhame thinke, 
is it not pꝛety geare, it is but vour kynde: 
That J mult ſpend and weare, So rau may do it couertly, 
My Shoes in this ſoꝛte, And cloke it honeſtly, 
And trot about the countrep, You care not where pou fpnde, 
Upon mp ten tocd Paliray, wel J wold maiſter gailer would 
AItis a pzetp ſpoꝛte. Chen ſhall all and ſome, (come 
5 Know you not Joachims wyfe, Know thecauſe of my comming: 
it is apæte with a miſcha fe, it is as J feare, | 
he muſt haue t wo at ones: Fo: other manner of geare, 


There is neuer a wenchhere, Then foꝛ maſking oz mumming. 


Then the Gay lor commeth in. 


Mhat Ill Reporte how do pe? 

i come to clle a naue I thinkeitbe pe. 

C {Qhat ſweare not fellow, it is not an hower ago, 
Since we were both Knaucs,the people ſayeth ſo. 
But what buſyneCe haſte thou to do: 

CUWhy you ſhitten Rnaue, what is that to you, 

© The caule why J come hither now, is my maiſters will to done 
And to tell ther that Suianna ſhall be here araigned ſoune. 
and woꝛthy to J mahks Cod auow, but what ill luck had J. 
That could not get graunt, to hunt in her haunt befoꝛe that ſhe dye. 
Diſpatche J pꝛay thee, fo2 vonder I ſœ, the Judges are comming, 
And there foꝛe take payne, F ſav once agapne, let vs doe ſomething. 
T We needs not ſynce we are here redy. 


. 1 | 


Jian enteth Iudex Scnſualitas,Voluptas,and Sufahna, and. 
| Iudex ſpeaketh. 5 


Nho liueth in this woꝛld, and hath to guide the ha 1p to, 
Van wozke pnough X warrant ae mne then he can do 


Bere 


F F —— . 
* ( SC A fl np 


CYea my L o2de, 


3 


The Comedy of Suſanna. 


Here haue J now a buſpneſſe, that is of meruaylous waight, 
The way to fynde the truth thereof,4s alſo very ſtraight. 

But pet in doing of the ſame, J would we had begone, 

The ſoncr that we do begin, the ſ@ncr is it done. 

What Baply haue ye here the crye, that wilde you fo make: 


Here the Iudge ſitteth done. 


¶ Then let the Cryer here an 'D pes make, 
And you your ſelfe dos to him make the oꝛder dftheerye, 


And let him ſpeake it afcer vou, come of and do you bye. 


¶ zu Repszte make anD yes here. 


Then Ill Report goctli vp. 


CVHelpe me vp. 

Spes. 

Au manner creatures, 
That haue humayne features, 
And dwell within this Lande, 
Come in and diſcloſe, 


M lat you heare and ſuppoſe, 


By this woman Suſan, 
And what you can tell, 
Shall now be heard well, 
As reaſon it is, 

Pour wozke ſhall be god, 
In ſautngherblod, 

If ſhe did not amis, 

But if ſhe be guilty,. 
Then is it neceſſitte, 
That the die fo; her ſinne, 
Then what vou can ſap, 
Let ds know traight way, 
Foz the Court doth begin. 


Clll Report. O yes. . 
All maner tra ptours, 

That are veomen fentours, 
That leade Dogges in bande, 
Doe ſtop well pour noſe, 
Foz feare of the poſe, 

And atue me your hand, 
And if you cannot ſmell, 
Then are you not well, 

Foz reaſons by gis: 

ill doe pou ſmall god, 
But chaunge pour god blood, 
To ſtinking pwis. 

But if you be guiltie, 
Witho2der of neceſſitie, 

By ſhyting lo thin: 

Then get pou away, 

And that ſtraight way, 
And to clenſe you begin. 


Here ſhall the Cryer, the Bay!y,and the reſt go ſtand beſo rethie Fade 
and tell hum the crie is made, 


B. iiuj. 


[i ¶ Cryer 
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The Conn mody of Suſanna. 


CCrycr tall Suſanna, 

EStuſaina, | ? 

' EC irremy Lo2de, NR 
© 2tardfo2th and holde vp thy hand, 

It any here within this court there is that can detect, 
This woman amity of that cryme, whereef ſhe ts ſuſpect, 
Ct me foꝛth and lav your mundes at large, and all that you know true 
Foz now 1s time and other time, ou haue not that to do, 

J BÞy Lo2de Sulanna is the wighte, whole fault we mull accuſe, 
And what ſhe is that ſtandeth there, we can do nought but muſe, 
Sheis lo muffled about the face, we thinke it is not ſhe, | 

2. crafty D Dame may compalle ſo to haue vs go aw 20. 


Voluptas ſhall ſceme to whiſper in the others care. 


of 9 Zhou ſaveſt as wel as hart can think. ſoꝛ though we tould not touch 


Pet pleaſing our eyes with this her fight Call ſerue our luſt as much. 
_ © {that peace hozeſon. 


My Lo2de vnder cozrection,J meane fo ſ& her face, 
And know it it be ſhe oꝛ no, befoze J cake in place. 
¶Diſcouer her face Kapiy. 
« x will mp Lo2de, 
Come on fay2e Lady pon here pour ſelfe, w hat J am bid ko do. 
2. Apa thee Capler helde tha ſtill my ſclfe wil do it to, 
© tnagc Cod that all thing ſerth, what meanes this crueltie, 
Does not ke le ynongh god K oꝛd, but all the woz lid muſt ſe, 
I mour ae the leſſe, O Lozd theu knoweſt an innocent to dye, 1 
Vui pet mp grele is to to great. to end with, infamp. 
et Loꝛde zieh ue me tothy will, and J wil ſap no moꝛe, 
Thou oric my flrergth in ther z hope, 3 haue none cther poll er. 
T N:w Fryer helde them a Beke. 
Lap on ou hendes and marke well what J Fall ſay, 
he criIence that ycu ſhall giue agaynſt this woman here, 
g toꝛ trethes ſake, and not foꝛ mecde, foꝛ Hatred no} foꝛ feare. 
te Gall declare the truth of all, and theit ſrem f all net ürde, 2 
No2 any part of it at all from vs xouſhall not byde. 1 


ff. . 
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The Commoly of Suſanna. 


They lis This is pour charge { charge pot with, {x thereto pcu doe loke, 

the Boke. Pou ſwere by God who knoweth all, and aiſo by this Boke. 

Seulua, Ius we two in the Þzcharde walkte,and none but we atone, (eme. 

In came this woman with two maydes, but ſtraight ſhe ſent there: 

And wayghty charge ſhe gaue them both, we could but muſe wherto:e 

In any caſe that they hould ſhut, and ſpar the Oꝛchard doze, . 

With that a pong man fſtrargyt ſlept fozth,that hidden lecrete lay, 

And came to her right ſhamefullpe, and found her Ucnus play. 

Foꝛ vs fo ſee the ende of this, in ſecrete coꝛner ſtode, 15 

Che open ſight of this fowle deede, appalde our auncicnt blode, 

And when we ſaw with both sur eyes, that they had ly en togither, 

Pꝛetending fo2 ts take the wꝛetch, cur ſelues we did diſcoucr, 

But when we layde our handes of him, we tould not held bin: ſtill, 2 

His ſtrength was of much foꝛtitude, and ours bery ill, 8 
Chis done, he hyde him to the gate, and ſo from thence away, 

Foꝛ rcaſon ſapth one luſty blod, two weake men cannot ſtay. 

Now when this woman thus we toke, Dame (quoth we) what is he, 

Chat thus your huſbandes bet hath fyld, as we with ſo2row ſee. 

But ſhe becauſe that tyme would helpe, to frame a lye full well, 

And craftily then could hold her peace, and ſparcd that to tell. 

So tbis the matter it in derde, and both we witneſſc be, 

And as we m-ane to aunſwere it, we ſay but what we ſ&, 

¶ Vcw ſay pou ſpꝛ, J charge vou now, by the oth that pou did fake, 

| Is this concluſpon but the truth, that this pour friend doth make, 

Volup. JT rue So2,yea true in derde, J would there were no cauſe, 

Fo2 Joachim her buſbandes ſake, to puniſh her with lau es. 

¶ Suſanna now thou ſœſt here the euidence of theſe men, 

Epeake 702 thy ſelfe it is high tyme, what haſte thou to ſay then, 

| TWihcrefezc thou oughteſt not to dys,fc2 4 muſt ſentence vine, 

Sprake foꝛth oꝛ elſe J know not how, that longer thou ſhouldſte line, 

» CZh Cod,on Ring, oh mighty one, oh euerliuing Loꝛde, 

What ſecrctes is there thou ſeeſt not, what ſinne is net abhoꝛde, 

Betoꝛe eche thing doe come to paſſe, thou knoweſt u hat it wiil be, 

Thou b noweſt god Lozde theſe wicked men, haue fallly tlamed me. 

Becauſe J would not ta their luſt, moſt ſhamefully conſent, 

Agapnſt me Loꝛʒde thou knowelt they doe, this matter thus inuent. 

E. i. - Beheld 


| 


— 


. 


1h, 


he Commody | Suſanna. 


Beheld mp God J dye therefoꝛe, tt ids mallice of their harte, 
= re koꝛe my Godreceaue my loule, none eiſe tan eaſe my ſnarte, 
Sulanna holde thee ſtill a whylc, and harken to mp taike, - 


E bpearthlp dapes are almoſt pal, now muſt thou change thy walke 


Tjeu ſœſt here befoꝛe thy face, hob plapne thy fault is ſene, 
Foꝛ as { dee muſt neeves doe, although thou werte a Qucene, 
Ve thou there ſoꝛe attentiue to, and garken to thy dome, 
Reyent the life is gone and paſt, thinke on the like to come, 


Wow that there is a God in derde, on whome J heard thee call, 


That were thy ſinnes ten times as gi eat. he would foꝛgius them all, 
W ell hence thou muſt and to the place, where theu Salt end thy like, 
Lo, thus J end ny ſentence now, and thou chalt end thy firyfe, 


Here the Tudge ryſeth, and Suſannais led to execution and God 
tray leth the ſpirite of Danyell, 


Oh foliſh folke of Iſraell, that know nat ill from god, 

I am you {& an innocent, and guiltleſſe of this bled, (waight 
C 3 pꝛay the friend what meane thy woꝛdes, which ſeme of inch a 
Diicloſe the ſecretes of thy mynde,and tell vs thereof ſtraight, 
That A mcane ſpeake, J tell you true ſhall ſtraight be playnly ſayd, 


fe del hy: are peu fœles D Iſraell,o2 are pour wits diſmapde. 


D2 haue vou not the pollicie, tthe truth to know and trie, 

Nl hy haue you now condemner here, this \ſraelife tadie. 

And that which woꝛũ is yet ok ali, and ſilleth her harte with ruth, 
Bon haus done this (oh fol iſhj men and haue not knotten the truth. 


Oo ũt in iudgement once agavue,the witnelle they haue boꝛne, 


Is falle, and yet their grauity, your ſerces doth ſubboꝛne. 
Earp chylde with all my hart, we will retourne vs ſone, 
And alſs what thou thinkeſt matte, it hall fr aight way be done, 


And le nce that Oed by the hat) giuen, a warning to vs all. 


Core ut with vs in iudgement ſeate, lea we agayne ſhould fall, 


duſua for iov ſhall ſeeme to ſound; the Vice ſhall al for V meyer and 
Niuſtarde to fotche her agayne, the Bay ly ally. 


Is Fuſard god foz.0ck follics relate 7 


Cyea | 
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YU Pep. 
fl Swaruna, 


Iudex. 


Suſanna. 


Danyell, 


The Commody of Suſanna, 


CYea p2, Uineger and ud arde beth is cad fo bitt. | 

C WbyELo:d my God, my Ring ans toy. what haue A done fo thee, 
That in the midſt of ali my woes, bus thou thould# luccour me, 
Jas touching folthy flcſb,neaght but a limp of clay. 

Het thou © Kode. 3 fynde it ſtill, wilt al hay be mp ſtap, 
Il hat can I doe fo2 recompence vnto thy heaucmp grace, (ſpace 


Nought eſſe god Lo2de but pꝛay ſe thy ne mit whyle 2 bane liuuig 


And I ſhall be a witneſle ſtill, to thoſe that cleave to ſhe, 

Chou wilt not ſuffer them to fall but wilt their ayder tee, 

Now k oꝛd while life and dayes ſhall taſt, and till my bꝛeth be ſpent, 
I will ſet fozth thy gloꝛ vous pꝛayſe, which is ſo parmament. 


Here they returno all back to iudgement. 
Danpell J pꝛay thee with all my hart, 


Sit downe and in this waighty charge, 


Doe helpe to take sur part. 
ECauſg that ſylence be pꝛoclaimed. 


I Bapſ cauſe the Cryer to make an O pes. 


Here the Cryer goeth vp agayne, and maketh an 0 yes, 
”Judex { peaketh, 


How many in this court doth ſtand, to heare what Godh hath done, 

J charge them in that Tod his name, their ſylence ts vic lone, 

And 2Saply vndoe Suſanna, and rid her from ber bandes, 

And binde thoſe wicked Elders two, both by their late and handes. 

e here god people, vnto you all à ſpeake, 

Vew Grd doth heipe the innocent, and cake their ſo: route b zceake, 

Let mne example comfo2t vu, in all kinde of ouſt: eile, 

Chat if vcu ſuffer foz his lake, he will your cairs icicale, 

And let not feare o any man your conſſ ar ttart renicue 

From him that thus moſt conſtantip, hig ln ple fect delt (cues 

Ycu ſe 3 am at libertye. that earſt bett; bene in tall. 

vnd thus will Cod drale with al! juct, as c1: 1 ts nictep call, | 

C Where be thcle wicked peopte two, tr! at weult haut geo the Men 
F E. 9. * 


— —— 


Thee ommody of Suſanna. 


Ok guiltlede Suſan, fo2 that ſhe their fylthy luſt witht@de, - 
Aaluptas and Denſualtias;holde vp pour handes. | 
q were my L 02d. | . 


Dany Wl to the people. 


＋ Amiongelt in thinges that beareth lyfe, there is nothing ſo rer 
Then man, noꝛ pet there is nothing moꝛe peſtilent. . 
Ood made of man an Innocent, thereby to ſhow his power, 
Man made himſelke a wicked wight. as you (re at this hower, 
Ood alio did make Paieſtrates, the poze to helpe and ſtay; 
Yet ſome doe vole examples ſhow, which now doe beare a ſway, 
I ſyeake it not J wiilyou know, the wozft man fo offende, 
Bit loꝛ that ſuch as guiltie be, their guilt may ſone amende. 
And pou that wicked are in derde, haue vou none other truſt, 
Odd will confound pour actes and de des, & turne pour ſclues to duſt mY: 
Ad then fo2 pour iuſt deſerte,he will place you to diell, , + tary 
In Plutoes Pit a fycry Lake, the deepeſt dyke in Yell, 
And therefoꝛe J aduertiſe pou, doe lꝛarne pour ſelues to know, 
And reade Gods bokes where you ſhall fonde, J nought but truth doe 
And let theſe wicked Elders two, be ſample to you all, (ſhowe 
Uiew well their lofty ſtate of late, and now doe marke their fall. 
U hat witneſſe ſhall we haue to trye, that they would do this act, 
Do cloſelp twixt themſelues they haue, this fylthy cry me compact. 


*. CComannd that theſe two wicked men may ſtraight be put aſunder, 


And how they ſhall accuſe themſelues. it will make you to wonder. lud. 
Cr per take aſyde Ueluptas, while Senſualitas be exazincd, F 


Here he takes aſyde Voluptas and (ayth: 


Come on pou naue, thou bawdy wꝛetch Z hope to haue thy tote, 
And fo; erchaunge thereof thou ſhalt be ſtrangled in a rope. 
Parp ſpꝛ a blody gowne vpon my back, will make me lone ahpe, 
And then that J am Jil Kepoꝛte, no woeldl; man can ſppe. 
ell friend 3 would not haue the pꝛate, noꝛ plate thy wozds away 
Fo; all the world doth know right well thou art as ill as J. 
| Gogs 
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denſua. 


Danyell. 
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The Commody of Suſanna} 
¶ Gogs woũds knaue thou ſhittt᷑ ſlaue . baſt ther nene te check but me 
3 am an honett man, pꝛoue it he that can, 3 wi not be ind ged by the 
C s God ſhalt iudge ther. 
Ahat haſte thou learned that Leffon now: 
Bad vou learned it ſoner, it had bene better feꝛ ycu. 
¶ UWhat ſapeſt thou now Seniualitas, now that thy mate is gone, 
And no man is to helpe thee here, but thou art left alone. 
Oh olde and croked cancred Carle, whole auncient wick; etnelſle, 
And rape and rygoꝛ thou haſte done, now thus detected is. 
What falſe decrees haſt than decrad, what Innecentes eppartt, 
What guilty folke haſte thou (:t free, whtch god folke doc dcteſt, 
Thou haſte foꝛgot what God doth ſay, O wicked thou knoweſt whan 
Thou ſhalt not hurt the Jnnoccnt,no2 yet the rizhtcous man, 
N ell if that thou the truth haſt: ſpoke, then tell vader what tree, 
The mutuall talke betweenc theſe two, in Oꝛchard thou didſt ſe 7 
Under a Pulbery tree I ſaw their conference, 
And vader that tree ſhe committed her offence, 
And meaning not foz to conceale that faulte, but it to tell, 
We marke the ozder and the tre, we alſo markt it well. 
¶ Oh now thou lyeſt thou wicked man, vnts thy head J ſpeake, 
And loke that God his vengeance will with ſhame vpon thee w2cake, 
And loe thy ſentence he hath heard, and thus he means to dee, 
acco2ding to thy due deſert, to cut thy lyfe in two, 
And hearſt thou Baply take thou aſpde,this vyle and wicked wight, 
And ſohe commeth not to his mate,no2 once within his ſight. 
¶ Now that this man is none, I beſ&ch you here me ſpeake, 1. 
Me thinkes he telleth ill the tale, that he at fp2ſt did bꝛeake. 
¶ Yea one man may ſtill in one tale, in onelp oꝛder tell, 
But pet his Pate will not agrer, doe therefoꝛe marke him wall. 
oe Cryer bꝛing in Uolugtas there. 
C Anon my Lo2de,fee how he tommeth here. 
Stande foꝛth Aoluptas, and auaſwere fo: thy ſelfs, 
¶ Thou muſt ſtand fozth.and ſhow ther lyke an elfe, 
Oh wicked ſerde of Canaan, and not of Juda kynde, 
Fayꝛeneſſe hath thyne eyes deceande, and luſt hath made the blynd 
With ens daughters thus pou 28 ther foz feare tconſent, 

ty, But 


I. 
And giue them ſentence to the death, doe you your ſelfe diſcharge, 


The Commody of Saſanna. 
But Juda Daughter would not by de, rour da des ic tient, 


Ji it ſuch thing theu ſaweſt by her, as tor haſtt made reporke, 


hat kynd ok tre J pꝛap thee waſte, whice vnder the y did (rozt, 


<Uatera Promgranate tre, ſhe vled fyliby ſpozte,. 


And take her part that taketh it lit, it was in U emefull ſo2te, 


Loe nc thor lpeſt naughty man, chy tongue Fath the betrapde, 


And cats thy feliowes talke befo2e,your fyithy luſt bewꝛaxde. 


And now your kylthy lu% is ipyde, we ſc it very well, 


Oh wicked wight, ah dinelich deꝛde, oh act that loundes to hell. 


Cods Aungell ſtandeth with his ſwozpe , euen pꝛeli to ſpili thy blad, 


And to diſmember both pour coꝛpes, which earſi was uence gad. 
Erper cali in tte Bay lp with Senſualitas 


Now God be pꝛapſed, and thankes 3 giue, to the ah Danpell, 


And foꝛ this act 3 am moll bound, Cods glozy fozth to tell, 
He bath ſaued here the innocent blod. v hich in him put ber truſt, 

And by the woꝛdes of their owne mouth, hath caſt downe the vniuff, 
Now pꝛayſe be to his name therefoze, both now and cake alway, 


L. ct all the world that know his might, amen wild bs bereap; 


ere my Loꝛd, here is Seuſualitas. 1 
Set him by Uoluptas, 


Shall it pleaſe peu Danyell now, their Sentence fo? fo nine, 


Foz all the woꝛld muſt nedes corfefſe, they art not mate to liue. 
E No Fuder, à haue done Gods will, pꝛotede yeu in pour charge, 


© 2crſnalitas and Uoluptas to, J ſprake vnto you twayne,. 


ou fallly yon accuſed her, all men doe now ſe& playne, 


And Sod bim ſelfe to ſaue her bled, hath wonderfully wꝛeugbt, 
And you that ſought to ſpill the ſeme, are alſo come to nought. 


Ci cl! God fo2giue your wicked deede,and giue pour ſelues to p2ays 
Foz of your courſe of moꝛtall lyfe,this ſame is the laſl tay. 
Foꝛ hence you ſhall vnto the place, where ſuch doe vſe to dye, 


As doe tranſgreſſe the P2inees lawes, tuen foꝛthwith by and by. 


And there with ſtones you ſhall be ſfende. v hile lyfe and lum doth laſt 


Hoe there away with them 3 lar, let it be Tone in halte. 


Here 


Vol 


Te: 


Rep. 


Senſua. 


In Rep 


* olup. 


een. | 
TheCommody of Suſanna, : 
Here goeth out Iude and Dany ell, and Ill Reporte and che Bay 71 


fleade the two Iudg es to execution. 
Come ol with the miſchiefe, You Zudges to dye, 


As it now moꝛe greefe, Foꝛ tranſereMng the! law, 
Foꝛ pou two to dye: Shall ſap that by might, 
Then other you thonght, An ſtede orgad right, 


Mhome vou accuſed foz nought, „Von kept men in awe. 10 
de fo . | 
4 Then he brings them to ; the flake. 


Be of god cheare, 

Pou ſhalt be paſt feare, Now holde Up pouchandes, 

Within this halfe hower: And receiue your bandes, 
Puch god do your harfes, RT thꝛow on vour ſtones, 

That thus doe take partes, And there is fo2 me, 

In euerp tower. Ons as much as three, 

Ther that ſhall ſppe, Shall bzeake all tyeir bones. 


CSoft J pꝛay thic vet a whyle, J pꝛay the holde thy bandes, 

And ſuffer vs to tall on God, vpon vs now it landes. 

And L o2d reteine vs yet at laſt, that carft did neuet brow, _ * 
Thy godneſle no: thy mightie hand, our welth did blynde vs'fo, 
J haue bene gipen in all my time my fleſh to fellow fi1l!, | 

Now Lozdefo2giue my fences all, q leaue me to thy will. 

My ſinnes are moze then J can tell, my ſqzrowes paſſing artet, | 
Che ſhiuering paſſions of mig bones,doth cauſe my flech to ſweate. 
How Lo2de into thy handes I lt ane, my ſobbing foꝛrowfull ſpirite, 
Neteaue it Loꝛd and from the Fiend defend me with thy mizhte, | 
CaAnd tome Lozd doe not account, the number emp ſinnes, 
Keiect the ſame and heare me new, toꝛ new my plaint begins. 
And though the falſhod of the fleſh, in welth would let me know, 
Pet in this my extremitie, doe thou thy mertie ow. 

The whole doe neede no medicine it is bqucht toꝛ the firke, 

So mercie Koꝛde doe helps the frotrard, and thore againſt the kick. 
Hot iuſtice c oꝛd, but mertie we doe traue to caſe our bandcs, . 
And by thy merci: both we peelde our fouirs tuto thr hanvrs, 
© are pe readte pre? ; 

Epca when you will, 


E. iiij. | Here 


<4 


ep. 
To 


a naue is one, and pc 
3 could but maraaxle o 


I pꝛomiſe pou 3 feare me much that Ill Repozte is fled, 


Then all wert aw zr. 
« CCrcept J bedeteaued much. that ſame is ll Reporte, 


Foꝛ why the Tüdge hath aluen in charge, where fo we could him ſpye, 
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Ille Commody of Sulanna. 
Here they ſtone them, and the Vyce lets a ſtone fall on the Baylics foote, 


and fall togither by the eares, and when the Iu dges are i 
deade, the yce putteth on one of their 
Gownes, | 
T 20wp the woꝛld is rid of a couplecfEnanes we 4, | Tr 


And pet one to much alyus by the. 
Ui Naz, nay, my friend and bzether, 
another. 
the woꝛdes they did ſpeaͤke, 
Vc foꝛe they did dye. and whence they did bꝛeake. 
C <Uby fole xnoweſt thou not pet, that nature will teach, 
ba when thou gotſt to hanging how thou ſhouldſte pzeach, 
＋ Hanging aueth a. mary J truſt oꝛ I dye, 
To le thy god face hang full hys. 


II 


Here entreth Seruus and true Reporte. 


3f not Jhaue commiſſpon, to hang all but his bead. 


ho, who, Diuell who, Foz neyiher of Pꝛinte noz King, 
Yor th the woꝛld go, Noz of anꝝ other thing, 

I Repozte dye ; Baut my tongue ſhall walke, 
— I trow, The pꝛowdeſt of them all, | 
Tre w oꝛld goes not fo, | Shall not giue me ſach a fall, 
Oz thall let me to talke, 


t fand&4pzonver ſcarlet gowne,and pꝛates in ſuch a ſozte, 


enc we will ſec in dede, whether it be he oꝛ no, 
#F02 ik it be, Mal thæ true, he ſhall no further go. 


TUr should foꝛ his demerites ſahe, hang him by and by. 
C xt is be in dede Jthinke, J will aſke h'm the queſtyon, 


DP: 
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The Coramody of Suſanna. IK 


Seruus. ESy2 what is your name. 
Ill Rep., CA Judge Knaue thou ſeſt, J am the very fame. 

J am had in great pꝛyce, both in Cittie and in towne, 

J am a ͤagiſtrate, doeſt not lee by my gowne, 
Tru Rep. I Vy my troth thinke moze grauitic conſiſtes in pour cole, 

Then abydes in your hart, oz goes thozow your thꝛcate, 

Vou may be honeſt and ſober, but your countenaunce both ati: e, 
Chat you will grow wozſe and woꝛſe, ſo long as you do lite, 
CGogs wounds knaue, a vyld knaue to, doeſt thou ſpcake bla ſyphemy 
A am as honeſt a man, ae is in all this countrev. 
And foz the antiquit ie cf the heuſe J was boꝛne in, 
Was a famous houſe befoꝛe thou was heard of, oꝛ any ci thy kin. 
3 And thon doeſt not well to vſe me in this loꝛte. | 

Il Re Thy ſpꝛ is not your name Ill Kepoꝛte. 

15 cy name is mayſter z ll Repoꝛte in de de, 
| = CYearſt thou True Repoꝛt. this is the man we loke fo2, 


Ike. e Rep Pq Mary then is it he that J come oz. 
'T R. C Py god fellow, why what is thy name, 
Aue Kep ¶ True Repozte, Jam the very ſame, 


| Ill Rep. Oogs wounds, Coſin Buch Repozte, he w the Der ill met we here. 

J thinke thou ſaweſt not Willram Repozfe this ſcuen yeare, 
e thought by thy ſpeeche, we ſhould be acquaynted, | | | 
Though pꝛolixitie of tyme thy Uiſage had taynted, 1 
Oh Coſyn Hugh why god Coſin Hugh take it in god part, 
That 3 fawne thus on the, fo J loue ther with all ng hart. 

True Rep ¶ Thou arte a falſe wzetch, and not my Coſin J ſweare, F 

| De weuld haue Ill and true tobe Coſyns, is not this god geare. man AN 

lll Rep. CDhCoſin Hugh it græues me thou wanteſt lerning, art ſo pꝛety a 

3 will tell thee fole, how thy name is Hugh, and mync UW yilam, 

Though thou kno welt it not thy ſelfe, Z may not much blame thee, 

It is ſo long ago ſince thou waſte in my countrey, | 

Y is no Letter, but an aſperation, 

Which may be left out in many a faſhion, 

Helin with an H, harke and be attentiue, 

Oz Elin without an Þ, is not offenſpue. 


Do whether the H be put in, oꝛ the Þ be left ont, 
F. i. The 


—_— — 


1. 


Abe * of Suſanna. 


Ehe woꝛde ltandes indifferent „this is no doubt, 
No take the H from thy name, then it ſtandes lyke an Ewe, 
And lome kriemd hath put in Tr, and ſo calles the trew, 


As by a familper example, J know a falſe knaue o2 two, 


: That are VYoſtlers in Fnnes, yet men call them frew, 


Thercefoꝛe leaue of Tr agapne, fye man fo2 ſhame, 


And be cald Bugh agapne, foz that is thy Chziſten name, 
And nou to my owne name. firſt we are childꝛen x then grow to men 


And Upyll foz Wylltam is heardoften then, 

And Childꝛen at fyꝛſt when they learne to pꝛattle, 
In ſtæ de of Will, doe ill often tattle, 

Thus being pong, and called Ill fo2 Will, 

Men foꝛ a cuſtome doe call me ſo ſtiil, 

And it conter.fes me well ta heare the ſame, 


Becauſe fo2 my purpoſe it often doth frame, 


And J my ſelfe did neuer ſeke it to amend, 

Betauſe by god learning J tan it dekende, 

Apheæreſis is a figure which Latineſtes vſe, 

And Apocope ansther which they will not refuſe, 

Che ene krom the beginning of a wozd a ſillable may cut, 
The other frem the end, another may ſhut. 


Now twirt KAphærcſis and Appocope you map le full plapne, 


Zh af Jil fo2 WU pliiam is vide without ſhame, 
oe thus doe pou ſe that we both haue take mapmes, 


By figurat ine calling ok our Chziſten names, 
But as foꝛ that kindꝛeds doe not alwapes agree, 
In their chꝛiſten names, as euery man doth ſe. 


Wut in the ſpꝛ name conſanguinitie doth grom, 


0 


$19 fo cuerp kinſeman his kinſeman doth know, = 


As Chomſon to Zhomſon,and lo in in lyke ſoꝛzte, af „ 4 
Z gentle mayſter Wyllpam, thou Hugh Kepoꝛzte. 0 


Such a diff:nition heard you neuer à trow, 12,2 0b 
Syd you tan wake a Silligiſmus in Þnccardo, 6767 
© {velh2ew your hart, von (mell of learning, ASHLEY 


| Wh! nde bath bene at Orkoꝛde, 1 ane pou warning, 


Buccardo(rudth row) J ſweare by ſaint Penge. 


JJ... 


- 
_— 


The 9 of Suſanna. 


Onte was J there aycare fait tyed by the legge, 
And at my comming fozth J ſcaped a check, 
Chat had not herles helped handes, mp arſc had b: cht my neck, 
True Rep ¶ Exore tuo te judeco thou haſt bene an elde this fe, 
Seruus. © Now ſhalt thou be hanged in ſigne of reloꝛle, 
Loe True RKepozte foꝛ all his great cunning, 
Himſelfe hath be wꝛayed his knauery in ſemething. 
Tru Rep. 4 Ill Repozf troth will be troth whoſocucr ſay no, 
N And thou muſt be hangev befoꝛe thon doe go, 

Ill Rep. CNayby the mage then haue J ill luck, 
If wozdes will not ſerue J will fight a pluck. 
Bayly. Map then let me tome and helpe, 
1 Foz though my tongue be ill and J cannot vſc talhing, 
Pet J loue to be where fyites are walking. 


4 


Here they ſtruggle togither, the Gay lour calts che Rope about 
Ill Reports neck, 
111 Rep, EUWhy Bnaue wilt thou choke eme 
| Bayly, No not pet ſy2,but 3 will by and by. 
{Ul Rep, ¶ vet foꝛ pittie ſake, let me foꝛſt ſay my Pater nolter, 
Seruus. Content J fapth, we will beare with him till than. 
III Rep. & ho by my Fathers ſoule thou art an heneſt man, 
; | and ſince thou doeſt ſo gently that tyme to me giue, 
| J will not ſay my Pater noſter, whyle x haue a day to liue, 
And if you ſhall at any tyme heare that 3 lo do, 
Chen hang me hardely and dꝛaw me fo, . 
T Fye on him Knaue,away with the villapne, 
4 Ste the naue himſelfe can now call me W illyam, 
I fayth Coſpn True, I ſhall but pꝛepare your wap, 
Pour ſelfe will be hanged to another dap. 


| 13 
Ill Rep 


Here they haue him to hanging, the Deuill entreth ©. 


ſay ing, Oh ol oh, 


( Diuell. 


¶ how long haue J with topling payne, fought Suſans blod to get, 
What engines, ſnares, and other craftes, about that haue I ket, 


F. i. And ö x 
| {4 


7 } 


of 


Dis ſoul e, his bones, his Alcſh and all, by me ſball be poſſeſt. 


Dh Bop, ob Linaue, oh foliſh Sot, ſhouldſt thou be put in fruſt, 


From hente therefoze euen pꝛeſently, my tozney 4 will take, 


T he Deuill gocth forth,and Joachim, Suſanna Helchia, & his wife enter 


— 


And yet that God ſeill doth me wꝛong, he doth my foꝛte withſtande, 
And them that z doe ſeette to get, he kepes them in his hande. 1 


Ve luffers ſome to loans to me, as they would come alone, 


Aid when Fthinze with them to mate, by him my p2ay is gone, 
Oh Gedult that not yet thy ſpight leaue of, wilt thou pet ſtill, 
eine fo2 to oft as thou doeſt, and pet denpe my will, 

UL Gepoꝛte ton villapne bop, thy bones J mcanc to gnaw, 
Becauſe of that 7 gaue the charge, Jam no whit in aw. 

Dh tand 7 tearc and ſuffer him, all this whyle to take reſt, 


Pu 


And what there is in Hell to harme, oꝛ punich him withall, 
2 what z may deupſe anew, his fleſh ſhall ſele it all, 


And haſte not wit to bzing to paſſe, that thing J after luſt, 
Ulell, well thou villayne Bop and wꝛetch, J iop thy ſelfe art come, 
And what { would haue done to her, thou ſhalt haue all and ſome, 


And hye me faſt fo; tyme it is, to myne infernall lake. 


* db <a. > > * 


Ce ſtoꝛmy clouds doth ſhow their fozce, + boiſterous winds woꝛk 
Then ech man ſapth when theſe are paſt, wether wil be faire. (care 
And {emblabiy my L02d my God, amidſt my hcany chcare, 

I opt at length, as now it doth, my quiet wenld appeare, 
I.) 3:10 to thanke thy matey fo2 euerp kinde of giſte, 
But chafely fo2 myne honeſt wyfe,mp harte to ther I lifte. 
L192 disk thou Noꝛde agaynſt her foes her ſimpleneſſe defende, ö 
10495 512% thou dean? deliuer her, euen at her latter ende. 
It ako thee 1 oꝛd yet once agayne, thou haſte deſcruedſo, 

hat rom t1 pꝛapſe my hart noꝛ lippes (hall hencefo2th neuer go. 
C Nav then at m 7 £02 £ 62d moſte beund, fo peelde the Harty pꝛapſe, 
That hafte vt elping this my chyld, pꝛolonged theſe my dayes, 
Dot 3 mas to heare her fault, moꝛe ſoꝛry foꝛ her death, 
Ver kault wa ene Ge liues fil, what toy lyke this on earth, 
To ſerus thee £111 as 3 haus done, it is my whole pzetence, 


1 


Thon 


Y XOT. 


C:i{inna, 


loacli, 


Helchia. 


Vx o rs 


Suſanna. 


E 


The * off Suſanna. _— 


Thou art my ſtrength, my hope, my ayde, J ſcke no other defence. | 
E Pyne are the iopes, and yours none, God hath giuen all to me, | . 
Fo2 greater toyes then J doe fele,there ſurely none can be. ' of 
My Daughter was giuen to the death, thou kepxſt her with thy might » 1 
Kfer helpeſt ber fo2 thy mercy ſake, becauſe her canſe was right, p 
Thus { confede and will doe ſtill, whyle lyfe in me doth raigne, 4 
Thou onely God haſte ſtrength ynough, to rid ech wiaht from payne, = 
No, no, god Loꝛd aboue the reſt, to pꝛapſe thee 4 am bound, 44 
That me doeſt helpe mpzaculcuſly, and eake my foes co:1found, | 
J was but dead, and thou tolyfe, reſtoꝛedſt mc filly wiobt, 7 


That is ſhe then that bear eth bꝛeth, that moꝛe can ſhew thy might, | If 
And this thyne acte ſhall ſo increaſe, within me eucrmo2e, bf 
And from thy lawes J will not ſiyde, although 3 dye thercfo2e, 999 
CAlſo god Lo2de amongſt thy giftes, which cuery bay are ſe&ne, 4 


Ae haue to pzayſe thy mighty grace, foꝛ our moſt noble Zucne. 10 
Defende her Loꝛde in all aſfapꝛes, giue paſſage to thy woꝛd. N 
And cut them ſhozt that will her wo, graunt this Oliuing Loꝛd. 
And to her noble counſaple Loꝛzd, giue wiſedome and god helth, 
Graunt that they doe may alo2y the, and mende thecommen welth. 
C And foz the commons ot this realme, O Lozd graunt mp requeſt, 
But what thou and the P2ince doth will, they iudge it foꝛ the beit. 

C and foz this company gathered here, doe J my pꝛaper make, 

Cod graunt them their lyfe in quietnes, and then the ir ſoules do take. 


They goe out, and the Prologue entreth, 


¶ Heare haue vou heard god Audience, the end of this eur wozke, 
herein we truſt no cauſe of arefe in any poynt doch luͤrtze, 
And though we cannot bewtify the lame with muſickes ſong, 
Beare with our rudenefle in that part, we troubled. you not long, 
And ik our Authour map perceaue you take this in god part, 
To doe the lyke you comfozt him, agapne with all his hart. 
It any thing hath bene amis,infozme him if you pleale, 
If cucry thing doe lyke you well, to God giue all the pzavſe, 
To whome J leaue you euerp one, and eke my ſelfe withall, 
Who graunt vs all * = Amen now lap vou all, 
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